The Strangle! listened to Tubanov's story in silence He
interrupted it only to ask

'Hidden with a lama in the monastery, you say?>

At the end, he remarked, with a sneer

There are Doqis by the hundred, and all of them have
brothers who are lamas'

cBut this Dorji,9 Tubanov wound up, 'said that he was
going to Kiakhta, and that he would be back in thirty
days at the latest'

He had recovered his self-confidence With a complacent
air, he explained to the other officers

cln Mongol, thirty is guchin *

Sipailov folded the newspaper up carefully His eyes
had stopped blinking They were fixed, glazed, and void
of expression, like those of a dead fish
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